SIR JOHN DA VIES

*"If then fire, air, wandering and fixed lights,
In every province of thj imperial sky,
Yield perfect forms of dancing to your sights,
In vain I teach the ear that which the eye
With certain view already doth descry;
But for your eyes perceive not all they see,
In this I will your senses' master be.

""For lo, the sea that fleets about the land
And like a girdle clips her solid waist
Music and measure both doth understand.
For his great crystal eye is always cast
Up to the moon and on her fixed fast,
And as she danceth in her pallid sphere,
So danceth he about the centre here.

*" Sometimes his proud green waves in order set,

One after other, flow unto the shore;

Which when they have with many kisses wet

They ebb away in order, as before;

And to make known his courtly love the more

He oft doth lay aside his three-fork'd mace

And with his arms the timorous earth embrace.

*"Only the earth doth stand forever still:

Her rocks remove not, nor her mountains meet,

Although some wits enrich'd with learning's skill

Say heaven stands firm and that the earth doth fleet

And swiftly turneth underneath their feet;

Yet, though the earth is ever steadfast seen,

On her broad breast hath dancing ever been.

*"For those blue veins that through her body spread.
Those sapphire streams which from great hills do spring,
The earth's great dugs, for every wight is fed
With sweet fresh moisture from them issuing.
Observe a dance in their wild wandering;
And still their dance begets a murmur sweet,
And still the murmur with the dance doth meet.

'"Of all their ways, I love Meander's path,

Which, to the tunes of dying swans, doth dance

Such winding sleights.    Such turns and tricks he hath,

Such creeks, such wrenches, and such dalliance,

That, whether it be hap or heedless chance,

In his indented course and wriggling play

He seems to dance a perfect cunning hay.